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From the Aew York Mirror.

STANZAS.
Cling not to life, thou dreamer soon

Its fitful visions pass away,
And at night' pensive hour, the moon

Will smile above thy wasting cloy.
True, when its hues are fair and bright,

When joy, like hope, within thee springs,
Thou reck'st not of the coining night,

Where death his shadowy mantle flings.

But there's an hour, when al! must come

With faint dismay to thy sick heart,
With clouds of cold oblivion's gloom,

Whose mournful pnll may ne'er depart.
Yes it must come! the hour of death,

With its chill mildew on thy check,
With anguish in thy struggling breath

Vain words which nature may not speak.

Cling not to earth, thou who host given

Thy heart to love's deep mysteries --

Thou who hast found as pure a heaven
As dust can find beneath the skies;

Launch not thy bark upon that wavu,

And gaze not on that flowery shore.
Alas! how soon the insatiate grave

Wi'l quench thy raptures evermore!

Aye, ere the light hath beamed, a cloud

Will gather in thy being's sky;
And hope will fade in the dim shroud

Which hangs o'er mortal destiny;
Love's wild, warm sigh be soon forgot,

Griefs burning tear for joys will fail,

Jnd o'er the sweet "forget-me-not- "

Will twine the night shades coronal !

Cling not to life it hath a ray
Which wakenslove and hope to dwell,

In the young heart a little day,
Then fades the rapt, enchanted spell.

How doth li ne's lagging tide roll on,
When thy charm 'd days have ceas'd to bless!

'The light of gny existence gone,
Clasped on oblivion's chill caress!

Oh, let the soul its sorrows bear,
But cling not to life's changeful road,

How sweet to roam, in spirit, where
We drink the peace which springs from God!

U'riilh is a fuitli, whoso every beam

U like a voice in 'mercy given,
Which bids the soul no more lo dream

Of fading earth, but cling to heaven.

Fro in Gru ham's Mogczinc, for April.

The Outlaw Lover,

J1Y J. II. DAXA.

tiiAPTim i.

Com. And left your fair side all unguarded Lady '
Com us.

It was a slimmer afternoon, and the sun-

light 'glimmering through 1 lie branches of
the old oak trees, fctl with a rich glow upon
the green sward beneath, lighting up the
dark vistas of the forest, and disclosing
long avenues of stately trees, through
which the deer trotted in the distance,
presenting altogether a picture of wood-
land scenery such as the eye rarely beholds,
when two females might have been seen
sauntering idly along, listening to the gay
echoes of their own voices as they con-
versed in those light-hearte- d tones, which
only youth and innocence employ. The
foremost of the two, by the statclincss of
her mien, and the richness of her dress,
appeared to be of higher rank than her
companion ; and as she turned occasionally
lo converse with her attendant, she dis-

closed one of the most beautiful counte-
nances that poet ever dreamed of, or
imintcr pictured. A noble contour; a
snowy forehead; a fine chiselled mouth,

nd a pair of dark lustrous eyes that shone
like a cloudless night on the gazer's soul,
made up a face of surpassing loveliness.
And as she conversed, each successive
thought would Hash up into her counte
nance, making it, as it were, the mirror ot
the pure soul beneath, and giving it an ex-

pression, such as the pen would find it im-

possible to describe.
"Ruth ! Uuth !" said this fair vision, sud-

denly pausing, "hear you nothing surely
that was the cry of dogs can we have
wandered so far from the lodge I"

The color faded from the attendant's
check as her mistress ceased speaking, and
the deep bay of approaching hounds floated

. down the avenues of the forest.
"Let fly, dear ladv," said the
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terrified girl, "or the stag will be upon us."
The words had scarcely left her mouth

before a crashing was heard in a neighbor-
ing thicket, and before the females could
move more than a few steps from their po-

sition, a huge antlcred stag, dripping with
blood and foam, burst out of the copse, and
made towards them. The attendant
shrieked, and- - clasping her mistress' robe(
stood unable to move. Had the maiden
been equally paralysed, their destruction
would have been unavoidable. Iul in that
moment of peril, though the cheek of the
lady Margaret became a trifle paler than
usual, her presence of mind did not ticseit
her. Seizing her attendant's arm energeti-
cally, she dragged her toward a huge oak
behind them, whose giant trunk would af-

ford a momentary barrier against the infu-

riated animal. Had the lady Margaret
been alone and unincumbered, she would
have succeeded in her endeavor, but her
nearly senseless companion so retarded her
progress that the stag had almost overtaken
them while yet several, paces from the
tree. Another instant and their fate would
be sealed. But at that crisis she heard a
whizzing by her ear, and an arrow, sped
by an unseen hand, pierced the heart "of the
stag, who leaping madly forward with a
last effort, fell dead at her feet. At the
same moment a light and active form,
arrayed in a dress of Lincoln green, sprang
out from a neighboring copse, and lifting
his cap to the ladies, begged to enquire
after their affright, in a tone so courtly for
one of his apparent station, that Margaret
looked involuntarily closer at the stranger.

lie was apparently about twenty-fiv- e

years of age, with an open and generous
countenance, enlivened by one of those
merry blue eyes which were characteristic
in those days of the pure Saxon blood of
their possessor. A jaunty cap, with a
long white feather drooping over it, was
set upon the stranger's head ; while a green
coat, made somewhat after the fashion ol
a hunting frock of the present day, and
crossed by a wide belt h orn which suspend-
ed a bugle, set off his graceful form. Al
together the intruder was as gallant a look
ing forester as ever trod the greensward.

"The hounds are in full cry," continncd
the stranger, without shrinking at the scru
tiny ot the lady, "ana will soon be upon
us. Will you suffer me to be your protec-
tor from this scene?"

The lady Margaret bowed, and pointing
to her attendant, who had now fainted ,

thanked their preserver for his oiler, and
signified her villingness to accept it.

1 he .youth made no answer, but seizing
the prostrate maiden in his arms, he point
ed to the copse from which he had emerged,
and hastily lollowed Margaret into it.
The branches where they passed in their
retreat, had scarcely ceased vibrating, when
the hounds dashed into the space they had
left, and in a moment after a gay train of
hunters followed with horn and holloo.

Meantime the young stranger, bearing
the form of Ruth in his arms, hastily tra-

versed the forest, by paths that others could
scarcely have detected, until he reached the
margin of an open glade, at whose extrem
ity stood a low-roofe- d lodge, such as was
then used for the residence of the keeper
of the forest. Here the stranger hesitated
a moment, but finally perceiving that no
one was in sight, he pressed across the glade,
and only paused when he had deposited his
now reviving burden on a cot in the lodge.
The next moment he turned to depart.

"May may wc know to whom we are
indebted for this timely aid" faltered the
lady Margaret crimsoning as she spoke,
with an agitation of manner unusual to tlie
high bred heiress.

The youth hesitated a moment, looked
wistfully at the maiden, and seemed on the
point of answering, when footsteps were
heard approaching. Hastily bowing to
Margaret he ejaculated.

"We may meet again, farewell!" and van-

ished from the portal. His form disap-
peared in the forest as the keeper entered
and saluted the lady Margaret and his t

daughter.

CIIAPTEH II.

Ctl. Soft ! conies he not here ! As you like it.

The Earl of Montfort's only daughter,
the lady Margaret, was at once an heiress
and a beauty. Early deprived of a moth-
er's care ; buried in the seclusion of her
father's various castles ; and knowing noth
ing of the great world without, she had
attained the age of eighteen, without suf-
fering any diminution of that enthusiasm
wliich is so beautiful in early youth, but
which a few year's collision with mankind
wears oil'.

From her earliest childhood, Ruth Here-woo- d,

the forester's daughter, had been
her bosom companion ; for in that day,
when young females of noble rank could
rarely associate together, their handmaid-
ens were often their sole confidants. Ruth
moreover, was a foster sister to the lady
Margaret, and the tie, therefore, wliich
bound them together, was one not lightly
thought of, nor easily severed. It was
no unusual thing for the young heiress, at
least once a year, to spend a fortnight or
even more at the lodge ot Mr. nercwoou,
who held the oflico of a keeper in one of
the kmc a lorests. At such tunes she was
unattended, except by a few faithful ser
vants. It was during oneol these visits
that her life had been preserved in the
manner we have related. With these ex
pliiniitions let us return to pur story.

A significant sign from her mistress put
Ruth upon her guard, and as the stranger
had disappeared before her father's en-

trance, Mr. Herewood remained in ignor-
ance of the danger from wliich the females
hail escaped. The motives which prompted
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Margaret to this concealment wc shall not
attempt to divine. Perhaps it was only a
passing vhim ; but if so it was changed
into a settled resolution. When, on the fol
lowing morning Uulh's father acquainted
tht in with the fact that a stag had been
found shot in the forest by the royal hunt-
ing party, and that so during a breach of
the forest laws would assuredly be punished
with the utmost penalty that rigorous code
afforded. Alarmed and perplexed, Marga-
ret determined to conceal all knowledge
of the stranger, lest, by her means, he
might be detected ; for she feared that her
rescuer was one of those outlaws who
were known to infest the forest, and that
though he might find immunity for that
particular offence, he could not escape being
convicted of others as heinous.

Yet Margaret could not forget her pre
server. In her waking or sleeping dreams
his manly form was ever before her, looking
as it did when he sprang from the copse
to her rescue ; and as often as the vision
recurred to her memory, she owned to
herself that she had never seen any one
of such rare manly beauty. She strolled
oftener than ever "into the "forest, and Ruth
noticed for are not all women quick to
notice such things ? that whenever her
theme of conversation was their unknown
preserver, her mistress listened to her with
more than common interest.

Several days had now elapsed since
their escape from the stag, when, one after-
noon, Margaret and Ruth found themselves
in that portion of the forest where their
fright had occurred. As it was some dist-
ance from the lodge, they felt fatigued by
their walk, and sitting down on a shady
knoll, naturally fell into a conversation
on the stranger who had so opportunely
come to their aid. 15ut a few minutes had
thus passed when a light step was heard
approaching, and as the females hastily
arose, the stranger stood before them.

"Be not alarmed fair lady," said he,
lifting his cap, and addressing Margaret,
"I said when wc parted the other day that
we might meet again. I redeem my word.
But if my presence affrights you, I re-

tire."
The maiden blushed deeply at this ad-

dress so unlike that of one in the speaker's
sphere of life. Her bosom was agitated,
meanwhile with contending emotions,
which produced a momentary embarrass-nien- t,

and confusion in her countenance,
only serving to heighten her beauty in the
stranger's eyes. At length she spoke.

"But, sir stranger, do you not run a risk
by this I Believe me, 1 would not have you
come to ill, but I know that danger besets
your footsteps. Then," she added, more
earnestly than the next moment she thought
maidenly, "fly from the forest.'

The stranger smiled as he answered.
"You think that the outlaw's life is haz-

ardous, but 1 have only t' sound this,"
and he lightly touched his bugle, "and a
score of stout arms arc around mo.

There was something so fascinating in
the stranger's manner that, despite her bet
ter judgment, Margaret felt chained to tlie
spot. IN or did Ruth show any greater
disposition to depart. Before live minutes
had elapsed, Margaret found herself eon-versi-

with the gallant outlaw as freely
as if she had known him for months. If,
for a moment, she would think such eon-du- ct

improper, the next reflection would
be, had he not saved her life ? Besides was
not Ruth at hand ? Is it a wonder there-
fore, that the grateful girl suffered the
stranger to linger by her side for nearly
an hour, or that after they had parted, she
thought of him oftener than she would
have been willing a week before to admit
she could ever think of any one except
her father ? Is it a wonder that she often
strolled into the forest with Ruth, and that
she never returned without having seen the
outlaw? In a word is it any wonder that
she loved ?

CHAPTKU Hi.

Xover md, or nevtr parted,
They hud ne'er been broken hearted Hums.

There is nothing...in the care-wor- n world
1,

so sweet ana innocent as a young gin s

first love. Then when the heart is fresh,
when every thought is pure, when the po-

etry ef life has not yet been crushed out
ol the soul, when as we are nearer to our
childhood we are nearer to heaven then
it is that wc love with an intensity such as
we never love with again. And thus Mar
garet loved. She knew it not until it w
impossible tor her to drive away her pas
sion. It had crept on her, slowly and surely,
and! how sweetly, until it became a part of
her being, and the clay in which she did
not see her lover, passed tediously and
mournfully to her.

let though loving as lew love, even in
the fervor of a first passion, Margaret was
still ignorant of her lover's name. Often
would she be tortured by fears lest he might
have already forfeited his life in the career
of an outlaw, but as often would she quit
her alarm by reflecting how impossible that
a mere freebooter should be so courteous
and even refined. In all this there was a
mystery which did but feed the love of her
highly imaginative mind and though, day
after day, would she resolve to question her
lover so closely respecting himself that he
could not evade her enuuirirs, yet, day
after day, would she lm diverted from, and
forget it.

Nearly three weeks had now elapsed, and
the period limited for her stay at the lodge
had passed, when a messenger had arrived
from her father, to conduct her to mm f
his castles in the vicinity of London. h
can tell her feelings at receiving this sum-

mons? a summons which would tear her
from her lover, perhaps forever. But i'

T I
opened to her more fully than ever the
state of her heart, convinced her of her
imprudence in suffering herself to love an
unknown sti'Ahger, and determined her to
learn that very day from her lover's lips his
name and station in life. Ah! pitiable in-

deed were her feelings as she reflected on
her folly, But a flood of tears afforded
her partial relief, and calling for Ruth lo
accompany her she set forth into the forest.

What a glorious old place was the royal
huhting ground. For miles before you
stretched a succession of hills and dales.
covered with venerable and gigantic trees,
or spreading out into rich meadows; while
herds of deer might be seen trotting far oil
through the vistas of the forest, and here
and there a cottage peeping out from be-

neath the verdant foliage. In some places
the dark overshadowing trees completely
obscured the li jht of day, and in others,
the sunbeams struggling between the leaves
gilded the green sward beneath. Such
was the scene through which Margaret
took her way, until she reached the ooen
glade, where, of late, she had met her lover.
Scarcely had she emerged from the sur- -

ounding woods before he sprang to her
side, and in a moment she was in his arms.

"We meet again, dearest," said he, kiss
ing the fair cheek that blushed crimson at
his caress.

"And I fear, for the last time," said Mar
garct,"my father has sent for me, and to- - pageant. Many a proud dame vvillcnvv
morrow 1 leave this place. Oh! when," and vour lot
she looked into his eyes with all a woman's ' Ljuie did tlie inflexible, though

"shall we meet again?" atc fatlcr iinow 0r ,... hn ......
"Going! and so soon!" muttered her lov- -

er, abstractedly, "why dearest, why did you
not tell mo ot this before?

"It was but this morning that I heard of
it. Alas! that we should part so soon.

"But how know vou, sweet one, that we
must part?" said her lover half smilingly.
It recalled to Margaret's mind her deter-
mination to learn her lover's history.

" hy, said she, "are you not a mere,"
and her voice faltered, "a mere soldier of
fortune, perhaps "and again she faltered
and looked down, "an outlaw? Can vou
follow me? Oh! would you could." and the
unhappy maiden burst into tears.

"And why not, dear Margaret? Have-no- t

good men and true, at times, been driv
en to the greenwood for a temporary live
lihood. Know you not how the good Earl
of Huntingdon long kept wassail under the
trees of old Sherwood with his mcrric
men?' "

"Oh! then say you are like him say you
are not an outlaw! Did you but know how
my heart reproves me for all this how I

weep to think that my father will never
forgive me, and how my only consolation
is in your love, did you know all this, you
would keep me in suspense no longer?"

Her lover was deeply moved by her pas-
sionate entreaties, and pressing her to his
bosom, kissed the tears from her cheek, and
soothed her agitation by those words com-
ing from one we love. He seemed too
about to speak; but if so, he was prevented
by a sudden baying of hounds, mingled
with loud and approaching shouts, and di-

rectly a couple of dogs followed by their
keepers dashed out of the neighboring
copse. Margaret, terrified and agitated,
hastily followed whither her lover pointed,
and retreated into the shadow of a cluster
of oaks, followed by Ruth. She had
scarcely done so unperceived, when the
keepers rushed upon her lover, shouting,

"Down with him the outlaw down
with him."

Frightened almost out of consciousness,
she could only see that her lover attempted
what resistance he could, and after a short
but fierce contest he was overpowered, al-

most unarmed as he was, and borne to the
ground. With all woman's devotion she
rushed forward to his protection. But she
had scarcely made a step before she strug-
gled and fainted. Ruth, too was so alarmed
as to be of little service; yet while, with
trembling hands, she assisted to recover
her mistress, so fearful was she of being
discovered, that she would scarcely suller
herself to breathe,

"Oh! Ruth," were the first audible words
of her mistress "what have they done with
him? Are they gone ? Why did you not
try to save him!"

"Alas! dear lady, it would have been in
vain," said Ruth, mingling her tears with
those of her mistress, "what could 1, or
both of us have done, for one who had bro-

ken the forest laws?"

CIIATTEB IV.

Hurried away early on the ensuing morn
ing, Margaret had no opportunity of learn-
ing the fate of her lover. She only knew
that all delusion was at an end, and that
alas! for her future happiness she had be-

stowed her affections on an outlaw, one
who might soon suffer the penalty of his
transgressions.

On her arrival at Mountfort castle, she
learned that her father had determined to
celebrate the approaching anniversary of
her birth, by a tournament to be given to
all comers at his castle. The preparation
for this festivity, though it partially divert-
ed her mind, could not drive away her mel-

ancholy; Often would she steal away with
Uuth, to find a mournful pleasure in con-

versing of the happy days they had spent
at her father's lodge. JSuch conversations
would generally end in a 11 od of tears, in
which the tender-hearte- d

hand-maide- n

would share. Yet never, not even for one
moment, did Margaret sutler to dream of
again meeting her lovor, for well she knew
that such a tlnng would call down upon ner
the eternal displeasure of her parent. Let
it be recollected that in that age the distine-tion- s

of rank were almost as impassible as
the grave. N v ertheless the worm ha l

ME

alVcction-tendernes- s,

Jkfferhon.

.o. I 1 ,

fastened itself upon her heart, and like
thousands before and since, the heiress
found how fearful it was to love without
hope.

Meantime the preparations for tin- - tour-
nament proceeded, and on the morning of
the expected day, crowds thronged to the
plain in front of the castle, on which the
lists had been erected. The unrivalled
beauty of the heiress, in whose honor the
festivities were to be given, had drawn to-

gether the chivalry of "the realm, and a se-
ries of Courses was expected to be run,
such as had not been heard of for many
years. But especially every tongue was
loud in the praise of the young" Earl of
Hastings, who hail just returned'" from the
Holy land, where he had been since bov-hoo-

d.

with the. reputation of the best lance
of the army. There were many, however,
of the competitors who sneered at his pre-
tensions, and promised themselves to un-
horse him al the first shock.

'"Margaret," said her father, on the morn-
ing of the tournament, "you will see lord
Hastings in the lists y, and I wish yeu
to mark him well, for having heard of vou
by report, he has solicited your ham).
Such an alliance would raise higher than
ever our noble house. I did not hesitate.
But now never blush, sweet one: you maid-
ens are ever thus what! in tears. (Jo to
VOIir bower, child, nnd iret remit- - fur (!.

ilietinjron that voim-- r he.-,.-- ,' litWi,.
that her doom "was 'sealed, and "she knew
her .went too well even til nvniicliilln
She went to her chamber, but it was to
weep. All hope was over. She had nour-
ished the romantic idea of continuing faith-
ful to her unhappy lover by rcfu-iii- g even
alliance, never dreaming that her father
would interfere. Short sighted girl! Al-

ready had he chosen for her. and she knew
that the decrees of fate were in!) sible
than her parent.

At length, however, she aroused herself
and proceeded to the lists, in all the pomp of
ihe heiress of her father's vast possessions.
How few knew the heavy heart which
i h robbed io agony beneath that jewelled
boddice. The lists were gorgeously fitted
up. A gallery in their centre, opposite lo
where the shock of tlie combatants woidd
lake place wa.; appropriated to M.u-irai-e-

wh. vva-- to preside as nitcen ol I he lestiv- -
ities. Around were her father's countless
guests, numbering ludf the nobiliiy of the
realm, their wives ami daughters'
with jewels, . nd all envying ihe iortitna!.- -

being, who, at that in uni'iit. would willingly
have exchanged her rank and splendor for '

iiie pcuscni s garo, li it cam-- tt- - ti."d iv ;

happiness. '
j

The tournament began. Several courses
had been run with various success, when
a herald rode into the lits and proi-l.iMiie-

that hreo courses yet rem line. 1, nil of
which Sir Robert 1).- - I.aney. a renowned
knight, would engage in with any three i

combatants, until overpowered or victori- - j

ous. Several knights instantly presented
themselves. The lot fell upon throe, the
Earl of Warren, Sir Edward Sidney, and ;

i

Lord llasiings. At once ihe challenger
presented himself for thv first antagonist.l..l I'Miui me skiii ot ins opponent was in vain.
Lord Warren was hurled bleeding to the j

ground.
The Earl f Hastings n w rode into the

!

lists, and at his appearance a buz, of ad-

miration ran around the spectators. His
mien, his horsemanship, his comparative
youth, and the renown he had brought with
him from the east, enlisted the popular wish
in his favor. Nor did he disappoint it.
At the first shock he splintered his lance
against his antagonist's front, while

shaft just grazed by him. The
older knight reeled in the sadd!e,and scarce-
ly saved himself from falling. A shout of
general applause rew arded the young Earl's
skill.

Hut there vet remained an equally
nowned competitor with whom to contend.
Hy tiie laws of the tournament. Sir Edward
Sidney had a right to contest w ith the con-

queror for the honors of the day, a priv-
ilege of wliich he instantly signified his

of availing himself. With equal
readiness the young Earl prepared for the
contest. The combatants took their places,
and after a breathless hush of an in:-t:-

the signal was given, nnd they vanished
from the-i-r stations. The shock of their
meeting was like that of an earthquake.
The knight directing his lance full at his
adversary's breast, aimed to bear him by
main force to the ground, but at the' very
instant of meeting, the young Earl bent in
the saddlu to evade the blow, and all enng
the direction of his own lance as he did so,
he b)ic it full upon the breast of his an-
tagonist, striking him willi such force as to
hurl him from tho saddle like a slone from
a sling. The discomliited knight fell hcav-il- y

to the earth, and was borne oil" by his
squires; while the victor swept onward amid
the acclamations of the spectators. The
heralds now proclaimed L.rd Hastings the
conqueror of the day, and led him toward
the lady Margaret to receive the prize.

Who can tell her feelings as she beheld
the gallant train approaching? She saw
before her her destined lover, and however
she might have admired his gallant exploits
had her heart been disengaged, could she
loving another as she did look upon him
with aught but aversion.' Hut though her
emotion nearly overpowered her, she com-

posed herself sufficiently tig ) through with
her approaching duty. As the victor knelt
at her feet, 'what sudden feeling was it
wliich shot through her b isoni' Why did
her check criui-o- n, her breath com" ipiii k.

her heart fluitar wildly? And, why, as the
helmet was removed" from lord Hastings,
did she drop the crown with which she was
to reward him. and with a half suppressed
scream, faint away? Why! but that in the
victor of th tourney she recognized her
own outlaw lover.

The joy f the reviv ing maiden when
she found her preserver bending over her,
and conjuring her to speak to him once
more and forgive his stratagem, wc shall
not attempt to describe. Suffice it to sav,
that the day of the tourney, which opened
as the darkest, set as the brightest, in her
lifo.

The young Earl happening to see his
mistress accidentally had imbibed the ro-
mantic idea of wooing her as an unknown
and untitled stranger. For this purpose
he had secretly followed her down tp the
lodge, nnd attired in an outlaw's dress, had
hovered round her path, waiting for a fit-

ting opportunity to introduce himself. The
manner in which ho was at length favored
by circumstances, as w ell as his subsequent
success in his suit, the reader has seen.
But this pretended character was not with.
out its evils. He was sen. suspected, and
captured by the forest keepers in the wav
we have described. He only escaped b'v
revealing his rank. After his recovery
from the wound he had received on that
occasion, he had arrived at lord .Mount f.rts
castle, determining to contest the prize in
the approaching tourti'A . an I t'wn reveal
himself to his mistress.

It was but a few weeks after ihe fete,
when the voting Ear! of Hastings led to
the altar the fair daughter of the house of
Mountfort. wh nev-- r for.: it. in her titled

ll, til . IlllklloVV .1 OITI.V'V l.o in.
I'ro'ii iliv M'jvv VurK 'i (v s.

KPKJIi A !:.
1 lien? is no kind of u l tvi.ii li ' lis iii'Tti

ilwn a iioud, pungent p rr i In 'Lis ilcscrn-i-
lion of h in i to r (lie Kndi.di liiniv! vciy rich.
In nlniost?l! our i'iw; p jets :lM'''t Willi fill.
.crams continually, (nd tln.-- iiru m "iliick
.i3u'.u.iii.:il h'tuvs'' tiinin.'hnii! i,i l iin,liir wak-o- f

Dr. Jii';i; iijii i.-- ii cue iion
(i'.'ii!'---

'; II, lll.il his peel Icilllel.'.i', ,.t, Vlliicll
for gruvv s;io;;i.ii. is rlmost

'.llei 11 Stiu SM-- V , i I .U:i !')'
And ;i f- v r's
lir a' ( j jorL-'- s a.ts lit to i;,;ii, T -

nature mudd the fuel fur ihe liinif ."
One nf the wlis ul i.:en An .ti"s li.:

writes coi'iufcriun.g a TlUloiltH.? pliilfiluial le. ttll
na'iie nf Mnoiv:

"JvIuurJ tiUvny; -- iri!i iviit-- vi i

He 'miles (yon think l if ;ipjv inj '.Un;

Ami Jot in this i.o vanity is .Imr.-n-

And iimdest inun nny l;k v. ,i.i' n.ji

Here is .'.n"t' er on ( '.iljljji:

"In n.rrry ..!.! Kii,'';ind : .1 f.1,1,
Tin- Kin Lad Lis n:, e hi- - l'j'.;
liht IIUIV ttv'cf ,i !ri!g:il I' a i' y ii In li Her it.
Tl.m Cili!i-- .ran sit-z- j h .t'i I'.jr Iwl r.r ti

,R'j!ic-- T.innrslilll, .1 .S. nf, i, nj--i is n;.
ul' a pie;')' liule epiriiui on v.'oiii:.n;

'.'s!-:r- iinirlLiI in 'i ls
Wi.cn .si. i! mill- - ri.ia :ritts'!.
In jt)tu- - ihen, tn iiinke aiiviiils
.'.iudf wdiii ill's tiinjn.. ihe lonj;.-:- . "

uimcK i.s uie auu.or i n (

Sir Jnlin Hill, jiliysi'.iiiH ;eel Jr:imuli.
lieve it - in us.

' ' F t t'ur--.- - iiiui ji'i vi.- -

Ili-- Jijca! t'.i-r- iii.fie i ;

Hi- - riv :i p.? :h . H7,

Ki jeiy sie a lure- - is. '

Dr. AiJU - S 'il'. v it u- - in- - !.h Jl! ile; cms.
ui hi a good deal ol tmuior iiiivcd ivi'li their epi.
gruiiiaiic point, ami uiHluutuedly j;ve h iiuo phi-- '

ol tlie ;npi.-i--
.

"tioi-- ivine; u f.irad; or bvinj;t!rv;
Dr. let ivf: MkuiIiI by mil lo:
Or, any other rej-e- n why."

There is a .r.nTt cpiuraui uiade by sonic wit on
tliu ciiTiiiiistancfS of a caul plnyiiii; .you us lady
iiianyins her gHnlei.er:

"Trumps ever ruled t!i lend.
.Sure ul! the vvurld wuvM p.iriji n le r;

The des'inici turned n;i u jrle-- m

eiie ninrricr. juuu Hi - toirileiie.-- .

Ryron, we believe, is die nminr of ihe fullow.
ing couplet on a selfish poiiticij 'oiimiiiifd
his speeches lo meiuoiy.

C. has n u l.orl yeu siy tin; I deny it
lie-- has a hear! he i.U Hmtchct bu it."

In ''Don Jjan there is ? jvr.-- nur.iber of e.
ccileiH epiioum.', nit so ini.wil up are ihev with
reflections of ihe poet dial sfp.ini.ioii wou'il ma.
teri.illy dull the point, ' '."iiielu.k with one
fioai Td.n Mure:

I never pie a l.i-- s. s.v. s Vrae.
Tei naughty man. fur I a iiliiT i':

SI.e nevi r u ki s, "ii Irne,
Slus'll take .ine th i". nnd than1 mu i'.i

K MOMENTS 01' 1' SiOli.NoMV.
lie who li.is n low fnreli i

'111:1
i ri:l

-

kles will loik like a monkey.
He who has a hisr.li for hi ail will li .v- '.'

under it and w ill : all lie: t1 M oi his l.l'c ;u,i
j last is uilJliiole.
j lie who liuta long rio.-- e v- '.W l..e. e i! e :,t, .

j blow end tlie better lo handle.
A great moiuh fioai to nr vci.iti-.-i- , n.ich

j foam and no hi idle: such me ni !,.ir I mouthed,
j but nil ntunllttd.

A little inouih drawn ii Ii!;e a (on ;

iduikness within and ceiuiiilv loo nioie l.l.e
n loop.hule than a window.

A wuteiy mouth, that spain-i'- wheii u speaks,
and overflow when it l.inli.--, will have need of
a tlobbing bib.

Whoever has frizle oi ii!.iek h iir, will nut the
barber to much trouble.

lie that is bald will lir.vo no hair but if he
happens to have nny, il will no; be on the bald
place.

Sparkling eyes will be vry apt to name.
Women who have curious eyebrows will in

al! likelihood have eyelashes under thoin anil
will be beloved, if tiny one lakes a liking to
them.

Whenever you lee a woiuu ubw lius but one
eye, you may certainly coin Imle that she has lust
the other.

A young man in the employ of the Cam.
den Dank, X. J., who was employed in
carrying tiie money from the Hank to their
office in Church Alley, in I'hiladclpliitt,
for redeeming their circulation, has U-t-

discovered lobe a defaulter lo t!u Kank
lo ihi am uni of thirteen ifutiisand iliJhiri.
A mall sum in lhc. days of s'.vin llin .


